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EE the Vizor's pul}d off, and the Zelots are Arming, | 


For our old Egypt-Plagues the Whig Locuſts all 
(Swarming,- 


The true Proteſtant Perkin, in Li ghtning has ſpoke, 
And begins in 2 Flaſh-to vaniſh in Smoke: 
Little Jemmy's lanch'd ore 
From the old Holland Shore, 
- Where $afrohwry niarcht to the Devil before. *_ 
-The Old Gaine's a beginning; for High-Shoes & Cle 
WIAE State-Tinkers for _—_ of Crowns. 


with his High-Shoes and Clowns, | 
Tinker for mending of Crowns. 


IIL 


& him banter Rel jon, that old Stale preterice, © 
{For Trrs mow on th Neck of —_— 


IV; » 


So the Great. Murder'd Che, our Church, Freedom 
(and Laws, 


"Were all Martyr of. ald, ta the Sanctified Cauſe. 
Whill Goſpel and Heav'n were the popular Name, 
e all ligh*t frog that Flame. 
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THE 


Weſtern Reb d; 


OR, THE 


True « UUhiggih Standard ſet up. 


By, Ss . True-Blue Proteſtant þ E K K ! N. 
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To the Tune of, 
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EE the Vizor*s pul}d off, and the Zelots are Arming, So the Great Mhirder'd Charles, our Church, Freedom 


For our old E eypt-Plagues the Whig Locuſts all (and Laws, 
 (Swarming,| Were all Martyrs of. old, ta the Sanftified Cauſe. 


The true Proteſtant Perkin, in Lightning has ſpoke, , | Whilſt Goſpel and Heay' n were the popular Name, 
And begins in a Flaſh-to vaniſh in Smoke: | | TheFirebrands of Hell Pc al lights os On Flame. 
Little Jerry's lanch'd ore - - - 's R ormavjot 
From the old Holland Shore; : ligion 
Where SBafrebwy niarcht to the Devil before. 


The Old Game's a beginning; for High-Shoes & Cl6 
Are turning State-Tinkers for mending of Crowns. 


II; 

- Let his Deſperate Frenzy to ruine ſpur on mad Amb | | 

. The Rebel too late, and the Madman too ſoon- Hate date ths pits 1oofor Onan, 
2 - © But polirick Noddle without Wit or Reaſon, { The Impoſtor on one hand; and Traytor on Yather, : 
b. When empty of Brains have the more room for Treaſon, |.S&.up his falſe Tſe, as crarkt as his Mother, " 
| Ambition bewitches, | But whilſt Peapock-proud, 

Through Bogs and throwgh Ditches, $- > He ſtruts and' talks loud, 
Like a Wil with a Wiſp : For the Baſtard'Blood itches: | The Head of the Rabble, and Idol o*th? Crowd ; 


- - And the Bully ſetgwp, with his High-Shoes and Clowns, From bis falſe borrow'd Plumes, & his hopes of a Crown, 
” * A Trhe Proteſtant Tinker for mending of Crowns. | To hjs black Feet below, let aire won down. 
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W &F Let hint banter Religion, that old Stale pretence, 
F7 © For Traytors to' mount on the Neck of their Prince, 
3” BubClamor and Nonſence-no longer ſhall right us, ' FWhilſt the ; pb. 
EN Wie ave chore! by the flogging of Firs Topil eat Br wmny Armſtrong, 
| Their Canting Deluſion, - | | engeance a working, 
And Bills of Excluſion, F* : - Jerking, * 'L 
3 po the mad World toConfuan,” 2 aps of the poor little Perkin, © 
"The _ _ A 's too groſs, & no me hon TYider elle Lal Yal down, #; 3 
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Weltern Rebel ; ho ) 
OR, THE 


True UUbhiggiſh Standard ſect up. 


oy the Trus-Ble Proteſtant T E K K IN: 
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To the Tune % Packing * Pound. 
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EE the Vizor's pul}doff, and the Zelots are Arming, | So the Great Murder'd Charles, our Church, Freedom 


For our old E eypt-Plagues the Whig Locuſts all (and Laws, 
(Swarming,-| Were all Martyrs of. old, ta the Sandtified Cauſe. 


The true Proteſtant Perkin, in Lightning has ſpoke, _ | Whilſt Goſpel and Heay'n were the popular Name, 
And begins in a Flaſh-to vaniſh in Smoke: | TheFirebrands of Hall were all light from that Flame. 
Little Jemmy's lanch'd o're '- Reformation Once janed, | 
From the old Holland Shore; «Religion but ſo "wm 
Where Shafeobury marcht to the Devil before. {When that k Bagpipe pi 5 e Legs. 
The Old Game's a beginning; for High-Shoes & Cl6iths Butthe Whit b Cheat ſh 6-longer go down: 
Are turning State-Tinkers for mending of Crowns. | No more a +5" aves 0n-a Throne. 


IL 


| Let his Deſperate Frenzy to ruine ſpur on ; o is hot-brain* Ambiti on with his Renegade Loons, 
. The Rebel too late, and the Madman too ſoon- Mount the Son of the People,for Lord 'of Three Crowns; , 
” . *. But politick Noddles without Wit or Reaſon, | The Impoſtor on one hand; and Traytor on Yather, + 
- © . When empty of Brains have the more room for Treaſon, | [-SELuP his falſe Fitle, as crackt as his Mother, 
Ambition bewitches, | But whilſt Peacock-proud, 
Through Bogs and through Ditches, q* He ſtruts and' talks loud, 
Like a Wil with a Wiſp : For the Baſtard Blood itches: | The Head of the Rabble, and Idol oth? Crowd ; 
And the Bully ſetgup, with his High-Shoes and Clowns, | From his falſe borrow'd Plumes, & his hopes of a Crown, 
 * A Tree Proteſtant Tinker for mending of Crowns. To hjs black Feet below, let th? Aſpirer look down. 
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0 L<t him banter Religion, that old Stale pretence, © | Then let him march on with his Politick Poll, 
- For Traytors to mount on the Neck of their Prince, | Toperch up his Head by old Bradſhew and Nell : 
 Clamor and Nonſence no longer ſhall fright us, [Whilſt the Deſperate Jebs 4s driving headlong, 
74 "Our Wits are reſtored. by the flogging of Tits, To viſit the/Reliques of Tommy Armſtrong. 
i 3» | Their Canting Deluſion, - | | For there's. Vengeance a working, 
IJ /- And Bills of Excluſion, | To give him a Jerking, ' 
© Nalonger ſhall ſham the mad World to Confuſion, = | And humble the Pride of the poor little Perkin, 
= The'Old Cheat's too groſs, & no more Bores & Clowns Great JAMES bis dread Thunder ſhall th? idol þull down, 
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